

The 7 rdgetij 

Wiii pröitc as bitter ,blacke and tragicalJ, 

Withdravv thee wretched Margret,v)\\o comos hert-- 
Enter the fh'eenc, and theDutchesofTorhe. 

Gh. Alt my-young Princes, ah my tender babes, 

My vnblownc'fiower, new appearing fweet, 

If' yet your gentle iou'es flye in tbe ayre, 

And benothxt indocme perpetualJ, 

Houer aboue me with yoitr aiery wings. 

And heare your rnothers lamentations* 

$l^,Mar* Houer abouthet,fay that rightforrighc 
Hath dimd y.oflr infant móTne,to aged night, 

Jdft. IV ilt thou O God flie from iueh gentle la mbej. 
And throw them in the intraiesof thevvoife: 

When dicift thoarfleepewhenfooh a deed was.done ? 
J>,Af,sr/When holy Mary dyed, and my fweet fonnei 
J5»/.Blind.fight 3 dead lifo, poore mortall liuingGholf, 
Woes fceane > worlds (bame,grai'ies dne by life vlurpt, 
Keft their vnrefton EngUnds lawfull earth, 

Vnlawlully made drunke,with innocentsblocd* 

J>*.0 that thou wouldft as wcll afiord a graue 
As thou oanft yeild a melancholly feat, 

Then would i hide my bones,notreft them hete j 
O who hath any caufe to mourne but I ? 

Dttt.S o many miferieshath crazd my voyce 
That my woe-wearied -tongirc,is muce and dumb 
Edward Plantagenet,vvfay art thou dead ? 

jPwffWr Jfancient forrowbe rooft reacrent, 

Giue rrune the benefit of figniery,. 

Af.d let my woes frowne on the vpper»hand 3 
I f forrow ean a d mit. fociety. 

Teil ouer yourwoes againe by vewing minea 
3 had inEdwardyiiW a Rtchard kild him* 

I had xRUhard,it\\a. Richard h iid him* 

Thou hadft an Edward,i\M a Rtchard kild him. 

Thou hadft a Rtchard,iï\ïzRickard kild him; 

.Daf.Ihad a Rtchard too,and thou didft killhim: 

3.had a fi»f/«Wtoo.and thou holpft tokillhim: 

GKAfar. Ttiou hadft a €1 arcr.ce tóO.till Rtchard küd him* 
Ppom ferth. the kennell ofthy wojnbehath crept^ 

• • A 


of R fchard the Third. ~ 

Ahell-hound thatdoth hunt vsallto clcath, 

That Dog that had his teeth before his eyes 
To worry Lambes, and lap their gentle blood 
That fouledefacer of Gods handy-worke, 

Thy vvombe let loofe to ehafc vs to our graues, 

O vprightjiuftj and true difpofing God, 

Hovv do I thanke thee,for this carnall Cur 
preyeson the ifi’ueofhisMothers body, 

And make her pewfellovv with others moane. 

Ent. O Harries wife, triumph not in my woes, 

God witnelfe with melhauewept forthee* 

QjAfar .Beare with me,l am hungryforreuenge. 

And now ï cloy me with beholding it : 

Thy Edward heis dead,that ftabd my Edward , 

Thy other Edward dead, to quit my Edward , 

TouiTg TV/^beis but boote,becaufe both they 
, Match not the high perfe&ion of my lofte: 

Thy Clarence he is dead, that kild my Edward\ 

And thebeholders of this tragicke play, 

The adulterate Hattings ,Riuers ,Vaugbatt,Graj' 
Vntimely fmothered in their dusky graues, 

Rtchard yet liues,heis blacke intelligencer, 

Onely referued their fa dor to buy foules. 

And iend them thither,but at hand, «. 

t [ Enfueshispitious, andvnpitied end, 

Earth gapes,heilbttrnes,fiends roare,Saints pray 
Tö hauehim fuddenlyconueyed away. 

Gancell hisbondspflife deare God I pray, 

That Imay liue to fay, the Dog is dead* 
fgtij O thou dtdftprophelïe the time would come' 
That i fhould wifli for thee to helpë me curie 
That botteld fpider,thac foulehunch-backt Toad» 
QJEar. I eald thee then vaine floutilb of my foftune 
ï cald thee then poore fiiadow, painted Q,ueene, 

The prefentation of but what l was, 

The flattermg index of a dircfull pageant, 

One heau'd ahigh to behurfddownebelow, 

A mother onely mockt with two fweet babes, 
A.drcame of which thou wert, a breath, a bubblc, 

ï 3 Aft; 



















